houeshabourslopi 

The Conqueror is difmaid : 

'PlQces^ good A /cXitnder.. 

■Cur.fVhtn inthewovldl line dj mas the morldsCowmaitdcr, 
Boyet. Moft true, ’tis right : you wcrclo iyilifknder, 

Ber. Pompey the great. 

(^lo. Your feruant and Cefiard. 

Ber. Take away the Conqueror, take away ^AliJ'ander. 
riom, O fir you haueouertbrownee^Z/^i^^Mhe conque- 
jor-You will be ferap’d out of the painted cloth for this tyourli. 
on that holds his Pollax fitting, on a clofc-ftoolc, will be gmen 
toAiax.- He willbe theninth.worthie. A Conqueror .? andaf. 
fraid to fpeake? Runne away for (haoie <iyilifander. There an’t 

jijaUpleafcyou s afooliflimildeniin,anhoncft nun,loqkc you, 

and foone dafiit. He is a manie'lous good neighbour wlooth, 

and a very good Bowler.* but tor alas you fee, how 

it’s a little orc-parted. Bmtherearc Worthies a comiging will 
fpeake their minde in fome. other fort. Exit Cft* 

^ Potnpey.. 

Enter T*edant for Indas^and theBoy for Hercules. 

Fed. Great Hercules is prefented by this Iinpc, 

Whofe Club kil’d that three-headed Canus, 

And when he was a babej achildc^ a fhrinipey 
Thus did he ftranglc Scrpentiin his Manft/ : 

^onsanf, he Ceemah in minotitic, 

I come. with this Apologic. . . „ 

Keepe fome ftate in thy Exit, and yanilh. Exit Boj> 

Fed. ludas lam. 

*Dum. A ludas? 

Fed. Ifjt ifeariotfr'. 

JudasJ amiyclyfed.LMachahetiS..^ ^ . 

Bum. ludas Machabeusc)dft,\%'fi3\ne'\\xd^s. 

Ber. A kifsing Traitor. How art thou prou'd ludas ? 

Fed. ludas lam.- ^ - 

BBrn. The moreihame for you ludas. 

What meane.you fir. ? 

Boy. To mtkeludashaxighmScX^e. 

P'f<Z, Begin fir, you arc my elder. 

. WcHfoUow’dj washaig’don anEwera * 
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%abo»rstoif. 

Fed. Iwill not beput of countenance. 
i?«-. Becaufethcu hart no face. 

Fed, What is this ? 

Boy. A Citteme head- 
B um. The head of a bodkin# 

A deaths face in a ring, 

Lon. The face of anold Roman coine, (carce feeiw. 

Boy. The Pummell of C<«y 4 rxFaalchion. 

Bum. Thecani’d-boncfaceona Flaskc. 

Ber. Saint Georges halfe cheeke in a brooch,’ 

Bum. I, and in a brooch of Lead. 

Ber. I, and worne in the cap of aTooth-drawer. 

And now forward, for we haue purthee in countenance. 

Fed. Youhaucputmeoutofcouncenancc. 

Btr. Falfe, we haue giuen thee faces. ‘ 

Fed. BucyoU haue out-fac’d them all. 

Ber. And thou wert a Lion, we would do fo. 

Boy. Therefoteashe isanA(fe,lcthirogoe: 

And fo adieu fweet lude. Nay, why doll thou Hay ? 

Bum, For the latter end of his name. 

Ber. For the B jfe to the Iude:giue it him. lud^at away. 

Fed. This is not generous, not gentle, not humble. 

Boy. A lightfotmounfict/»<Z 4 j,icgrowcsdark,hemay(lumblci 
.flue. Alas poorc Machabew ; how hath he bccne baited. 

Enter Braggart, 

Ber. Hide thy head ^AchiUeS: hcere comes HeEi or in Armes. 
Bum. Though my roockes come home by me, 1 Will now bo 
meirie. 

King. HeUor wasbutaTroyaomreipe(ft ofrhis. 

Bay. But isthis HeSlor ? 

K in. I thinke Heller was not fo cleane timber’d. 

Lon. Hisleggeistoobigfor He^or. 

*Bum. MoreCalfecertaiiic. 

Boy. No heisbeft induedinthefmall. 

Ber. This cannot be HeZZor. 

B)um. He’s aGod ora painter, for he makes faces. 

Ber. The Armipotent Mars, of Lamces the almighty, gaue 
Heftord^^, ' 

T a Bum-. 
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